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Victories of Henry the fifth,Containing the 
| Honourable Battell of Agin- court. 


Enter the young Prince, Ned, and Tow, 


Henry thefifth, 


Ome away Nedand Tow, 
Both, Here my Lord. 
Hen. 3. Come away my Lade. 
Tell me firs,how much gold haue you got. 
- Ned. Faith my Lord, l haue got five hundred pound, 
Heu.. But tell me Ten bow much haſt thou got: 
Tom,Faith my Lord, (we foure hundred pound, 
Hen. Foure hundred po#ndsgbraucly ſpoken Lads, 
Bur tell me firs, thinke you not that it was a villainous part 
of me to rob my Pathera Receyuers ? 
Ned. Why, no my Lord, it was but a tricke of youth. 
Hen. y. Faith Nea, thou ſayeſt true. | 
Bur tell me firs, where abouts are we? 
Tow, My Lord, wearenow about a mile off London. 
Hen. 5. But firs, I maruell that fir /ohn Oldcatthe 
Comes not away: Sounds ſee where he comes 
Wie Emers lockey. 
How new Jechey,what newes with thee? 
Jeckey. Faith my Lord, ſuchnewes as paſſeth, 
For the towne of Deffort is riſen, | 
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And has ſer vpon, ind hach robd 


Out our boc ties. 


und bees e ue 
Which parted hom veeheTolltngh 
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Jock, Imy Lord euen the veryſame, 
Hen. 5. ow baſe minded raftall ro cob 7 poote carfier, 
Well it skils not, ile ſaue the baſe yi 15 _ 
,I may: but tell me /echey, wherea e Reeryuem. 
Iec. Faith my Lord, they are herd by 
But the beſt is, we are a horſe backend chey be afoore, 
So we mayefcape them. 
= 5+ Well, Ithe villsines come, ler mee alone with 
mem. 
Bat tell me Jockey,how much gots thou from the knoves, 


For I am ſure I got ſomething) for one of che villainen 
So belamde me about the ſhouldres,; ET MIT LDN wo, 


As I ſhall feele it this mont cu. 0 L. * 


Tock, Faith my Lord, I kaue got 


rice. . A hundred poand — 
. oe nay, 


But come — 1 — 
—— . 
Bur a⸗ —— a 2 
Of this ſpent ro nighr; rn 7: 
Here comes the Re et me ae, „lo 
Een Receywerr, *r *. A ED 


One, Alas good — dowd. 7.1 
I dare neuer go home to the Court. for hall 
But here is the yogg Priaee, het ſholl we do 

Her. q. Now n you villaines,whac are your 1 ä 

One Rercey- dprake you io him. WB, 

Other, No I pray, ſpeake you to him. 2 

Hen. 3. Why how now you raſcsle, why 1 — 

One, Fotſooth we be, Prey ſpeake you to him. 


© Han. g. Sous, villaines ſpeake, or — 


Other 
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" They yer hene broughtme fe 

2 Alacte fir wee becobd, 

Her. 3. Rob d. bo many were here o bus. 
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 Forifthere be, 
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wer ſhaw. | 
Hes, 5. Out Holtclles 
doe there, We haus t 


The famous Viftories. 


And we ſhall go to a petty Alehouſe, 

No, no: you know the old Tauerne in Eaftcheape, 

There is good wine: beſides there is a prety wench 

That can talke well, for I delight as much in their rongues, 


As any part about them, 
All We are ready to wayte vpon your grace, 
Hen. 5. Gogs wounds wait, we will go altogether, 
We ate all fellowes, Ite'l you firs, and the King my father 
were dead, wee would be all Kings, 


Therefore come awa 


Ned. Gogs — ſpoken Hæry. 
Enter Jabs Cob ler, Robin Pewmerer, Lawrence 
Ce „ 
John Cob, All is well here, alſ is well Mafters, 
Robin. How ſay you neighbour Jobs Cobler? 
I thinke it beſt that my neighbour ; 
Robm Pewterer went to Pudding lane end, 
And we will watch here at Billinſgate ward. 
How ſay you neighbour Robin, how like you this 
Robin. Marry well neighbours: 
I care not much it I go to Pudding lane end. 
But neighbourt, and you heare any idoe about me, 
Make hafte : and if Iheate any adoe about you, 
I will come to you. | 


Exit Robin, : 
Law, Neighbor what news heare you of the yong Prince? 
Tebs Marry neighbour, I heare ſay, he is a toward — 
For if he meet any by the high way , (Pri 
He will not let to talke with him, 


I dare not call him theefe, but ſure he is one of theſe taking 


(fellowes 
Lew. Indeed neighbour, Iheate ſay hee is as lively 
A young Prince as cuer was, : 
Jobs. I, and I heare ſay, if he vſcitlong, f 
His father will cut him off from the Crowne: = 


of Henry the fifth. 
But neighbour ſay nothing of that. 
Law, No, no, neighbour I warrant you, 
Joby, Neigbbour, me thinkes you begin to ſleepe, 
If you will, we will fit downe, 
For Ithinke it is about midnight, 
Lew, Marry content neighbour, let vs ſicepe, 
Emer Dericksrowmy. 
Dericke, Who, who there, who there? 
Exi Dericke. 
Enter Robin, 


Rebin, O neighbours, what meane you to ſleepe, 
And ſuch adoe in the ſtreeres? _, | 
Ambos, How now neighbour, whats the matter: 
Dericię. Who there,who there, who there? 
(ler. Why, what ayleſt thou? here is no horſes, 
Derich, O alas man, I am robd, who there, who there, 
Robin, Hold him neighbour Cobler., 
* Robin, Why l ſee thou art» plaine Clawne, 
Deriche, Am Ia Clowne,ſownes maſters, 
Do Clownes goe in filke apparrell. 
I am ſure all we Gentlemen Clownes in Nem ſcant goe ſo 
well: Sounes you know Clownes very well. 5 
Heare yeu, ate you Maſter Conſtable, and you be ſpeake: 
For I wiil not take it at his hands, | 
Jobs Faith I am not Maſter Conſtable, 
But Jam one of his bad officers, ſor he is not here. 
Derick.1s not maſter Conſtable here. 
Wellit is no mattet, Ile haue the law at his hands, 
John, Nay I pray you do not take the law of v. 
Der, are one of his beaſtly officers, 
John: Im pne oſ his bad officers, ; 
Der, Why then I charge thee looke to him. 15 
Cobler, Nay but heate yee ſir, you ſeeme to bean honeſt 
Fellow, and we are poore men, and now tis night, 3 
n 


The famous Viftoryes 
And we would be loatht s haue any thing adoo, 
Thereſote I pray thee put it vp. 

Der. Fitſt, chou ſayeſt true, lam an honeſt fellow, 

And a pre per handſome fellow too, 

And you ſeem to be poore men, therfore I care not greatly, 
Nay | om quickly pacified, | 

Bur and you chance to ſpie the theefe, 

I pray you lay hold on him. 

Robin, Vs that we will, I warrant you, 

Der. Tis a wonderfull thing to ſee how glad the knaue 
is, now] haue forgiuen him, a | | 

Toba, Neighbours, dpe yee looke about you, 
Hownew,who's there, | 

Enter the theefc „ | 

Thees. Here is a good fellow. I pray you which is the 
way to the olde Tauerne in Eaftcheape, 

Der. Whoaepe hollo, now Gai il, knoweſt thou mee. 

Theefe. 1 know thee for an Aſſe. | 
Der. And know thee for a taking fellow. 
Vpon Gadshill in Kent. | N 
A bots light vpon you. | bi 
| Theefe The whorſon villaine would be knocke, 
Der, Maſtert, villaine, and ye be men Rand to him, 


And take his weapon from him, let him not paſſe you. 


aba. My friend, what make you abroad now: 
It is too late to walke now, ö 
Theefe, Ic. ĩs not ioo late for true men to walke, 
Law, We know thee not to be a true man. ä 
Tbecfa. VVhy what doe you meane to doe with me 
Sounes I am one of the Kipgs liege people, 
Der. Heare you ſit, are you one ofthe kings liege people 
Theefe, I marry am I ſir, vhat ſay you to it. 
Der. Marry fit, ſay you are one of the Kings filching 
Cob. Come, come, lets haue him a. y. (people 
Thiefes Why wvhachaue I dene 


of Henry the fifth. 
Robin, Thou haſt robd a poore fellow, 


And taken away his goods from him. 

Theefe, 1 neuer ſaw him before, 

Der, Maiſters who comes here ? 

Enter the Vintners boys 

Boy, How now good man Cobler ? 

Cob. How now Robin, what makes thou abroace 
At this time of night? 

Bey. Marrie I haue bene at the Counter, 

I can tell ſuch ne wes as neuer you haue hearde the like. 
Cobler, What is that Rabin, what is the matter? 
Bey. Why this nighe about two houres agee, there 

came the young Prince, and three or foure more of his 

companions, and called for Wine good ftece!, and then 
they ſentfora noyſe of Mufitians, and were very merry 

for the ſpace of an houre,then whether their Muficke li- 

ked them not, or whether they had drunke too much 

Wine or no, I cannot tell, but our pots flew againftthe , 

walls, and then they drewe their ſwords, and went into 

the ſtreet and fought, and ſome tooke one part, & ſome 
tooke another, but for the ſpace of halſe an houre, chere 
was ſuch a hloody fray as paſſeth, and none could parte 
them vntill ſuch time as the Mayor & Sheriffe were ſent 
for, and then at laſt, with much adoo, they tooke them 
and ſo the young Prince was carryed to the Counter, 
and then about one houre after,there came a meſſenger 
from the Court in ell haſte, ſtom the King,for my Lorde 

Mayor and the Shetiffe,bur for what cauſe I know not. 
Cobler, Here is newes indeed Robert, 

Law, Marry ny this newes is ſtrange in- 
deede, I thinke it beſt Neighbour, to rid our hands of 
. Theeſes t meane you to me ? 2 
| Cobler, Wee meaneto carry you to the Priſon, and 


there te remaine till the Seffions 
there ta day. 
* 
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Ihe famous Victoryes 
- Theefe. Then I pray you let me go to the ptiſon where 
my Maiſter is. | | 
Cob, Nay, thou muſt goe to the Counttey priſon, to 
Newgate, therefore come away. 
Tbeefe, I prethee be good to me honeſt fellow, 
Der, I marry will I. ile be very charitable to thee, 
For ] wil neuer leaue thee, til I ſee thee on the gallows. 
Emer Henry the fourth, with the Earle of Exeter, 
and the Lord of Oxford. 
Oxf. —— your Maieitie, here is my Lord Mey- 


or, and the Sheriffe of London, to ſpeake with your Ma- 
K. Hen. 4. Admit them to out preſence. (ieſtie. 
Enter the L. Mayor, aud the Sheriffe, 


K. Now my good Lord Mayor of London, 
The cauſe of my ſending tor you at this time, is to tell 
ou of a matter which I haue learned of my Councell: 
erein I vnderſtand, that you haue cõmitted my Sonne 
to priſon without our leaue & licenſe. What alchough 
he be a rude youth, and likely to giue oceaſion, yet you 
might haue confidered that he is a Prince, & nty Sonne, 
and not to be halled to priſon bxenery ſubieſ, 
CHayor, May it pleaſe your Maieſtie to giue ys leaue 
to tell our tale: ä 
King Hen. 4. Or elſe God forbid, otherwiſe you might 
th.nke me an ynequall iudge,having more affection to 
my Sonne, then to any righful! iudgement, 

Alay. Then I do not doubt but we ſhal rather deſerue 
cõmendations at your Maieſties hands, then any anger, 
X. Hen. 4. Go too, ſay on. | : | 

Mayor. Then it it ou e your Miieſtie, this night be- 
twixt two & three of the clock in the morning my Lord 
the yong Prince with. a very diſordted company, came 
to the old Tanerne in Eaftcbeape, and whether it was that 
their mnſick liked them not, or whether they were ouet- 
com with Wine, I know not, dut they drue their ſwords, 


and . 


of Henry the fifth, 


and into the ſtreete they went, & ſome took my L. the 
yong Princes part, & ſom tooke the other, but — 
thẽ — was ſuch a bloudie fray for the ſpace of halte 
an houre, that neyther watchmen, nor any other could 
ſtay them, till my brother the Sheriffe of Landes and 1 
were ſent for, and at the laſt, with much ado we flayed 
tnem, but it was long firſt, which was a grest diſquie- 
ting to all your louing Subiects thereabours : end then 
my good Lord, we knew not whether your grace had 
ſentthem to trie vs, whether we would do juſtice, or 
whether it were of their own voluntary will or not, we 
cannot tell : and therefore in ſucha caſe we knew not 
what to doe, but for our owne ſaſegard we ſent him to 
ward,wher he wanteth nothing that is fit for his grace 
and your Maieſties ſon. And thus moſt humbly beſee. 
ching your Maiefty tothinke of our anſwere, 

Her. 4. Stand afide vntill we haus further deliberated 
on your anſwere. Exit Maior. 
Ah H, Hau, now thrice accurſed Heavy, 

That hath gotten a ſonne, which with griefe 
Will end his Fathers dayes. 
O my ſonne, a Prince thou art, Ja Price in deed, 
And to deſerue impriſonment, X 
And well they haue done, and like faithfull ſubiects: 
Diſcharge them and let them goe. 
L. Exe. I be ſeech your Grace be good to my Lorde 
the young Prince, 
Hen.4. Nay, nay, tis no matter, let him alone. 
Lor. Perchance the Mayor and the Sheriffe haue 
beene too preciſe in this matter. 

Hen. 4. No, they haue done like faithfull ſubiects, 

Ivill goe my ſelſe to diſcharge them, and let them go. 
Exit ones, 

Ester Lord chiefe Inflice,Clarke of the Office, Iayler, 

. John Cobler, Denicke,«nd the Theefe, 
B 2 
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Judge. Iayler bring the Priſoner to the barre, 

Dor, Heare you my Lorde, I pray you bring the 
barre to the Priioner, 

Indge. Hold thy hand vp at the barre, 

Theefe. Here it is my Lord. 

Judge. Clearke of the Office, reade his inditement. 

(learke, What is thy name? 

Theefe, My name was knowne before I came heere, 

And ſhall be when J am gone, I warrant you. 

Judge. I, I thinke ſo, but wee will know: it better be- 
fore thou goe, - | 
Dex. Sownes and you doe but ſend to the next Iaile, 

We ate ſute to know his name; 

For this is not the fitſt priſon he hath bene in, ile war- 
Clearke, What is thy name? L rant you. 
Tbeeſe. What need you to aske, & haue it in writing t 
Clearksg. Is not thy name Cuthbert Cutter t 
Theeſe, What the Diuell neede yoù aske, and know 

it ſo well; | | | 
Clearke, Why then Catbert Cutter, I indite thee by 

the name of ( uibert Carrey, for robbing a poore Carrier 
the 20. day of May laſt paſt, in the fourteen yeare of the 
raigne of our Soueraigne Lord King Hewy the fourth, 
for ſetting vpon a poore Carrier vpon Gads hil in Ken 
and having beaten and wounded the ſaid Carryer, an 

taken his goods from him. 3 
Der. Oh maiſters ſtay there, nay lets neuer belie the 

man, for he hath not beaten and wounded me alſo, bur 

he hath beaten and wounded my packe, and hath taken 

the great race of Ginger, that cing Beſſe with the 
jolly buttocks ſhould haue had, that grieues me moſt, 

Judge. Well, what ſayeſt thou, att thou gullty, or not 


guyltie? * ; 7 
Theefe, Not guilty, my Lord. 
Indge, By whom wilt thou be tride 7 . 
| Theeſe, 


e 3 
0 4 „ gy - 


hang u „„ . 
— ay d e, or 78 ſelfe, 


| N RR Fs ,vith Ned a. 

5. Come away my Lads, Gogs wounds ye villaine 
what make you here 1 goe about my — wy, 
ſelſe, and you muſt ſtand 7 here, 

Taft. Why wy Lord, they 5 bound mee, and will 
not let me go. 

— Haue they bound thee a., y how now my 
L . 

Lug. I am glad to ſee yeut Grace in d health. | N 9 

— Why my Lord, ini 2” | 
Tis maruell you knew him not long before this, . | 
I tellyouheis a man of his hands. 

Theefe I Gogs wounds that Ham, try me who dare, | 

lud. Nour ſhall fiade ſmall credite dy acknow- 
ledging him to be your njan, 

Hen. g. Why my Lord, what hath he done, :- (Carrier. 

Ind. And it — your Maiefty,he bath robbe a poore 

Der, Heare N ie was one Direte, , 


— . | be 9 Beg 
* web did itbucirinief. i 55 
Heare you fir, is it your mans quality to rob folkes - 
in ie In faith he ſhall behangde in earneſt. | 
Hen. 3. Well my nn, 
my man. 


Tad, Andplesſe your Graee the Law . onhim, 
according. to juſtice, then he muſtbe — 

Der, Heare you fir, l pray you, i ii ry, 1 

' rob folkes in ſeſt, In fairh'hie hott b * gel 

Hen. 3. Well wy Lord once againe, w twee yours 
doe with ww ** 0 001 1. rnd; 

I And pleaſe your Grace — wo: w Ie 
neck — hangd. 5 

B 3 " Hed 


. 


5 
* 
* . F f : 
* 0 5 K 
| — 
0 2 4 . 
hag * gp a 
» 
. . p 
* 1 » * * 
* * 4 , * 2 
* ” pe. Rt - 
5 8 38 
" A 4 — 9 ” " i q * 7 hy 
F « ad o 
1 1 - - N ” = 
1 * * " is +. 0 je of ap ile * 
8 m . - - ** = N * 1 * * * 8 2 
= — — a A = * A SOT 


The famous Victorie : 
Fes. . Why then belike you meane to hang my mi, 
Judge. lam ſorty that it fals out ſo. ; | 

Hen. 5, Why my Lord, I pray yee whe am], 

Ind. And pleaſe your Grace, you are my L. the Tat 
ptince, our King that ſhall be after the deceaſe of our 
ſoueraigne Lord, K. Hen the fourth, whom God grant 
long to taigne. 

len. 5. Vou ſiy true my Lord: 

And you will hang my man. . 
Iadg. Aud like y our Grace, I muſt needs doe juſtice. 
Hes. 5. Tell mee my Lord, ſhall I haue my man? 
Indg. I cannot my Lord. 

Hen. . Bue will you not let him goe. 

Ind. I am ſorry that his caſe is ſo ill. | 
Her, . Tuſh caſe me nocafings,ſhalT haue my man 
Judge. I cannot, nor I may not my Lord, 


Hen. 5. Nay, and I ſhall not ſay, & thẽ I am anſwered 
Judge. No, i 


Hen. 5. No, then Iwill haue him. 
He giveth bim a boxe on the care. 
Ned. Gogs wounds my Lord, ſhal I ent off his head 
Hen. 5 No, l charge you draw.not your ſwords, 
But get you hence, prouide a noyſe of Mufitians, 


Away, be gone. 
Exenn the Theefe. 
. Judy. Well my Lord, lam content to take it at your 
andas, 


Hen. 5. Nay and you be not, you ſhall have more. 

Indge. Why Ipray you my Lord, who am l. 

Hen. . You, who knowes not you, | 
VVby man, you are Lord ehiefe Iuſtice of England, 

Indg. Your Grace hath ſaid truth, therfore in ſtriking 

me in this place, you greatly abuſe me, and not me only 
but alſo your Father; whoſe lively perſon here in this 
place I do repreſent. And therfore te teach you what 


pre- 


» * 

*. 
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of Henry the fifth, 
rogatiues meane, l commit you to the Pleet, vntill wee 
haue fpoken with your father. 
Her. 5. VVhy then belike you meane to ſend mee to 
the Fleete. : | 
Inage, I indeed, and therefore carry him away. 
Exeunt Henry 5. with the Offrert. 
Judge. Iayler carry the priſoner to Newgate againe 
vntill the next Siſes, ä 
Jay. At your commandement my Lord it ſhall bee 
Emer Deriche and lobn Cebler, (done, 
Der, Sownds maiſters, heres adoo, 
VVhen Princes muſt go to priſon : 
VVhy /ohn, di dſt euer ſee the like: 
Joh. O Dericle, truſt me, I neuer ſaw the like, ler, 
Der. Why Jobs thou maiſt ſee what princes be in chol- 
A ludge a boxe on the eare, lle tell chee Joh, O Ioba, 
I would not haue done it for twenty ſhillings, 
lohn No nor I, thete had beene no way but one with 
We ſhould haue been hangde. | (vs. 
Der. Faith Jeu, lle tell thee what, thou ſhalt bee my 
Lord chiefe Iuſtiee, and thou ſhalt ſit in the Chaire, 
And ile be the yong Prince, & hit thee a box on the ear 
And then thou ſhalt ſay, to teach you what preroga- 
tiues meane, I commit you to the Fleete. 
lob, Come on, ile be your judge, 
But᷑ thou ſhalt not hit me hard. 
Der. No, no. 
John What hath he done, 
Der. Marry he hath robd Dericke, 
Jobn'W hy then I caanot let him goe, 
Der, I muſt needes haue my man. 
lobn Nou ſhall not haue him. 
Der. Shall I not haue my man, ſay no and you dare: 
How ſay you, ſhall I not haue my man ? 
Jobn, No marry {hall you not. 


— 


Der. 


4.0": 
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Der. Shall I not John? 
John. No Dericke, : 
Der. Why then take you that till more come, 
Sownes, ſhall I not haue him? 
Toby, Well Iam content to take this at your hand, 
But I pray you, who am I? 
Der. Who art thou, Sownds,doſt not know thy ſelf? 
John. No. 
Der, Now away ſimple fellow, 
Why man, thou art Jobs the Cobler. ; 
John. No, | am my Lord chieſe Juftice of England. 
Der. Oh /obn, Maſſe thou ſayſt true, thou art indeed. 
Toh, Why then to teach you what prerogatſues mean 
I commityouto the Fleete. 
Der, wel, Iwill go, but yfalch you gray beard knaue, 
Exit. Andſtraight enters againe, (lle courſe you. 
Oh lob, Com, comeout of thy chair, why what a clown 
weart thou, to let me hit thee a boxe on the eate, & now 
thou ſceſt they will not take mee to the Fleet, I thinke 


+ that thos art one oftheſe VVorenday Clownes, 


John, But I maruell what will become of thee ? 

Der. Faich,ile be no more a Carrier, 

Jebn, What wilt thou then do? 

Der. Ile dwell with thee and be a Cobler. 

Ibn, With me, alaſſe, I am not able to keepe thee, 
VVhy chou wilt cate me out of dores. 


Der. Oh Jobs, no John, I am none of theſe great ſlou- 


ching fellows that deuoure theſe great peecets of beefe 


& bre wes, laſſe a trifle ſerues me, a woodcoke, a chic- 
ken, or a Capons leg, or any ſuch little thing ſerues me. 
Tohn, A Capon, why man I cannot get a Capon onee 
2 yeare, except it be at Chriſtmas, at ſome other mans 
houſe, for we Coblers be glad of a diſh ofreotes, 
Der. Rootes, why are you ſo good at rooting t 


Nay Cobler, weele haue you ringde. 


John 


L. 


| of Henry the fifth. 
Jobs, But Deriche though we be ſo poore, 
Vet will we haue in florea Crab in che fire, 
With: Nur-browne Ale, that is full ſtale. 
Which will a man cuaile, and lay in the myre. 
Der. A bots on yon, and be burfor your Ale, 
le dwell with you, come lets away as faſt as we can. 


fm 37 a ; Ecxennt, 
Euter the young Prince with Ned and Jom. : 
_ Hm. q. Come away 6rs,Gogy wounds Ned, 
Didſt thou not ſee what a boxe on the etre 
I coke my Lord chiefe-luſtice? 
Test. By gogs blood it did me good to ſee it, 
It made his teeth jarre in his head. | . . 
Enter fir (ohm Oll-caftle, 


Hey. How now ſir [chn Otd-Caftle ? 


What newes with you? | | 
leb. Old-caft, I am glad to ſee your Grace at libertie, 
] was'come 1,tovifiet you in Priſon. | 
Hen. 3. To viſit mee, didſt thou not. know that I am a 
Princes ſonne? hy tis enough for me to looke into a pri- 
ſon,thogh I come not in my ſelſe, but heres ſuch adoo now 
adayet, heres priſoning, heres hanging, wbipping, and the 
Diuell and all: but I tell you firs, when l am King, wee 
will haue no ſuch things, but my La de, if the olde King my 
Father were dead, we would be all Kings. - 
Joh.Old, Hee is s good olde man, God take him to his 
mercie the ſooner, 


Hen. 3. Bur Ned, ſo foone 23 1 am Tings the firſt thing 1 


will doo, ſhalbe to put my Lord chiefc luſſice out of office, 
and thou ſhalt be my L: chiefe luſtice of England. 

Ned. Shall I be Lord chieſe luſtice? 
By gogs wounds ile be the braueſt Lord chiefe luſtice 
That euer was in England. 

Hen, 3. Then Ned, ile turne all theſe priſons into Fence. 
ſchooles, and I will endue thee with them, with Landes to 

| C maia- 
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maintaine them withall;and then I will haue about with my 
Lord chiefe luſtice, thou hang none but pick-purſes, 
and Horſe- ſtealers and ſuch bale mjadedyillaines, but that 
{:llow that will ſtand by the High-way fide couragiouſſiy, 
with his Sword and buckler, and take a purſe, that fell we 4 
give him commendations beſide that, ſend him to mee 
and Iwill give him an annuall penſion out of my Exche- 
quer,to — — —2 yn 

Ieh. Nobly ſpoken ee neuer haue 2 metry 
world till che old King be dead. 1 2 0 PE? 
Ned. But whether are yee poiog now? / ; 
Hen. 4. * che Court, for I beare ſay, my Father lyes ve. 
rie ficke. 12 4 1 4 
Tom, But I doubt he will not die. 

He. 5. Vet will I goe thither, for the breath ſhall be no 
ſooner out of his moutb, but I will clap the Crowne on my 
hrad. ? 5D 0% 

| leckey, Will you goe to the Court with that Cloake ſa 

+. full of needles ?. OT 

| Hen. 5. Cloake, ilat-hosles, needles, and all was of mine 

owne deviſing,and therefore I willweare it, 
Tem, I pray you (my Lord,) what my bee the meaning 
e, 198 . yr 
Hen. 5. Why man, tis al ſigne that I ſtand vppon thornes, 
| till the Crowne be on my head. ES 
Teckey. Or that every Needle might bei aprickecotheyr 
: hearts that repine at your doings” ' © + 
Hes. 5. Thou ſayſt true Jockey, but theres ſome will ſay, 
the young Prince will bee a well-coward young-man , and 
all this geare, that I had as leeue they would breake my 
head with a pot, as to ſay any ſuch thing, but wee ſtand pra- 
ting here too long: I muſt needes ſpeake with my Father, 


O08 — 


, 

4 DS 

[ therefore come away, | 

i . What a rapping keepe you at the Kings Courte 
: re? | 

| Hex. y. 


0 * 
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of Henry the fifth. 
Ha. x. Heres one. thit mufpeake with the King, 
Per, The King is very ae, 2nd none muſt ſp este w ith 
im. 


Ha.. No you lead younotknow me, 
Por, You art my Lord the young Prince, 
Han. Then go and tell en, thee I muſt and will 
ſpeake with him. . 
— — 

* eĩpe you in other places 
yet Thau thay — — are in my fathers 
Courr, 


Ned, I will wrire him in my Tables, forſo ſooneas l 
am made Lord chicfe Iuſtice, I. wal jus him out of his of- 


fice, 
The Trumpet ſounds, 
Hen. 5. Gogs wounds ſirs, che King comes, 
Lets allſtand afide, 
Eu the King with tb Lord of Hamer. | 
Hen, „ And is it true my Lord, that my ſonne is alrea- 
dy ſent to the Fleet: no truly that man is more fitter to 


rule the Realme then I, for by no meanes could I rule | 
. Oh 


ſon, aud bee by one word ed him to be ruled. 


my ſonne, n ſoonet ont of one priſon, but into 
an other, I had thougbt once whiles 7 had liued, to haue 
ſegne this noble Realm of England flouriſh by thee my ſon 
bur now VIP . to wine and Berz. 6 

Hr 


He ſayth he muſt all eue you, 
Hen.4. Who my ſanne 
2 Jend pleꝭſe your Maieſſie. 
. know wherefore. he 
But _ e that none come with hin, © 
12 1 C 2 On, 


| 
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Oxf. A very diſordered companie , and ſuch as make 
Very ill rule in your Maieſties houſe, 


Hew. 4, Well, let him come, | Dy 
But looke that none come with him. ' 261 
Oæf. And pleaſe your Grace, 6 792 Her + 


My Lord the King, ſends for you, 
Hen. 5. Come away firs,lets goeall LP 
Oxf. And pleaſe your grace none mult goe with you. 
Hen. 3. Why, duſt needs haue them with me, 
Otherwiſe I can doo my Father no 1 2 * 
Therefore come ay. 1 
Oxf. The King your Father commanads_* 
There ſhould none come. SU 1. 
Hen. 5, Well ſirs, then be gone, : 
And prouide me three noyſe of Maficions, 7 
Er 1 
Euter: the Prince with a day ger inbic han. 
Hen. 4. Come my Sonne,come on aGods name, * 
I know wherefore thy comming is, | 
Oh my ſonne,my ſonne, what cauſe hath ener bene, 
That thou ſtiouldſt forſake mee, and followe this vide and 
Reprobate company, vhichabuiſeth youth ſo manifeſtly 2 
Oh my ſonne,thouknoweſt that theſe thy doings .- 
Will end thy Fathers dayes,, N 
Hee weepes, 
I ſo, ſo, my. ſonne, ihou feareſt not to approach the preſence 
of chy ſicke Father, in chat diſguiſed ſort, I tell thee my 
ſonne, that there is neuer a needle in thy eloke, but it is a 
pricke to my heart, and neuer an ilat-· hole, but le is a hole to 
my ſcule: and wherefore thou bringeſt rhac dayger in wy 
band | know not, but by coniecture. 

5 * Hi weepes, , 
Hen. . My conſcience accuſerh me, moſt ſoueraigu Lord, 
and elbe loued Father to anſwere firſt to the laſt 4 
: That 


of H ay the fifth. 


Thatis, whereas you conieQure that this hand and this 
dagger ſhall be armde againſt your life: no, kuo w my be · 


loued father, for be the thoughts of your ſonne, ſonne ſaide 


I, an ynworthy ſonne for ſo good a father: but fat be the 
thoughts of any ſuchprerended miſchie fe: and I moſt hũ- 
bly render it to your Maieſties hand, and liue my Lord and 
ſoucraigne for ever; and with your dag get arme (how like 
vengeance yponthe body of that your ſonne, l was about 
ſay, and dare not, ah woe is me therefore, that your wilde 
ſlaue, tis not the Crowne char I come for, ſweete Father, 
becauſe I am vnworthy, and thoſe vilde and teprobate cõ- 
panions I abandon, and vttetly aboliſh their company for 
euer. Pardon ſweet father,pardon, the leaſt thing and mot 
defire: and this ruſſianly cloake, I here teare.from my back, 
and ſacrifice it to the dwell, which is maſter of all miſchief: 


Par dõ me, ſweet father, pardon me, good my Lord of Ex- 
eter ſpeake for metpardon ine, pardon good facher, not a 


word: ah he will not ſpeake one word: A Harn, now thrice 
vnhappy Harry, But what ſhall I doe: Iwill go take mee 
into ſome ſolitary place, and there lament my ſinfull life, & 
when I haue done, I will lay me downe and die. 
: Exit. 
Hen. 4. Call him.againe,call my ſonne againe. 
Hen. q. And doth my father call me againe, now Hy, 
Happy be the time that thy father calleth thee againe. 
Hen; 4. Stand vp my ſonne, and do not thinke thy Father 
But ac 4 requeſt ofthee my ſonne, I will pardon thee, 
And God bleſſe thee, and make thee his ſeruant. 
Hen. 5. Thanks good my Lord, & no doubt but this day, 
Euen this day, lIamborne new againe. | 
Hen. 4. Comme my fon aud Lords, take me by the hands, 
| 58. 8 ' Exenntonmes, 
Enter Dericke, - 2 
Der. Thou art a linking whore, and a whorſon ſtinkin 


Doeſt thinke it ile take ic at thy hands, (whore, 
| C3 Ex- 


55 
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| DOD. never whe chou liucſt — oY 
Why what will my neighbours ſay, andchou go — ſor 


7 


Der. Shees 8 narrant Wann Low on 1 
you labs. | 
Jabs. Why what hath ſhe done? £25130; 31:29. 
Der. Marry marke thou eln, „ i 
I will proue it that I will. - 
Ian. What wile thou proue 
Der. That ſhe cald me in to dinner. | 
: ro mn the _ — pre I was ſet . 
he brought me a roots, a peece of harell 
— a very knave, 5 2 
And thou a drab ifthou take her part. | 
— —— is — matter? . 
it be no e, we WN 
And all ſhall be amended. _— * 
Der: Oh lobe, heateſta Jab, is all well ? 
Der. Then ile go home before, and breake al the cu 


Windowes. 
Enter the Ki with bic Lords, © © 
en.. Come my Lor 2 — 2- 
— ke, forall the Plryſitians in the world cannot cure T 
mee, no not one. But good my Lords, 4 
Will and Teſtament — m y ſonne, for my 
Lords, I do not thinke but be wil prone 26 valiant an 
torious a King, as euer rai d. 
Beth. Let heauen and — be witaeſſe berweene Vo, if 
— iſhnoech _ to the vttermoſl. ; 
+4. I giue you moſt vnfained thank my Lords 
Draw the Curtaines and depart — — : 
And cauſe ſome Muſicke to rocke me a ſleepe. : 
| M. Exenm Lords. 3 
2 ; er 


7 


of Hay the fifth. 
Enter the Princes © : 


Hir. g. Ab Harry, thrice vahappy, that hath negle& ſo 


long from viſiting of thy ficke facher, I will goe, nay but 
® wy Tnot ni. to the Chamber of my Gcke Father, to 
.comfprethe melancholy ſoule of his body, his ſeule ſaid I, 


heere is his body, but his ſoule it, wheras it nee ds no bo- 


die. Now thrice accurſed Hy, that hath offended thy fa- 
ther ſo much, and oould uot I crave pardon forall, Ob my 
dying father curſt be the day wherein I was borne, and ac · 
curſed be the houre wherin I was begotten, but ha tſhall 
Idoetiſ weeping teures which come too late, may ſuffice 
the negligence neglected to ſome, I will weepe day and 
night vntill the founcaine be drie with weeping, | 


182 | Exit, 
Emer Lordof S xeter and Oxford. 
Exe, Come eaſily my Lord, for waking of the King, 
Hen. q. Now my Lords. 


O. How doth your Grice feele your ſelfe? 
Her. 4. Somewhat better afrer my fleepe; => 
Zut good my Lord take off my Crowne . 
Remoue my Chayre a little backe, and et me right. 


Ambo, And pleaſe your grace the crown is taken away. 


Hen,4,The away, 
Good my Lord ef o, go ſee ho hath done this dee 


No doubt tis ſome vilde traytor that hath done it, 


To depriue my ſonne,they chat would doe it now, 
Would 3 and ſera wle for it aſter my death. 
Enter Leder om +> 


or.. Here and pleaſe 
Ts — the yong Prince with the Crowne. 
Hen. . Why how , , 
—— 1 had you in ſchooling, 
$.> + ; "1 27 
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Doeſt thau thinke the time ſo long, 
That thou wouldeſt haue it before the 
Breath be out of my moutmb. 
Hen. q. Moſt ſoueraigne Lord, end welbeloued father, 
I came into your Chamber to comſort the melancholy | 
Soule of your body,and finding you at that time, 
Paſt all recouery, and dead to my thinking, 
God is my witneſſe, and what a1 doo, 
But with weeping teares lament the death of you my, ſa · 
And aſter that, ſeeing the Crowne I tooke it: (ther, 
And tell me my ſather, who might better take it then I, 
After your death, but ſeeing you liue, 
| I moſt hambly tender it inte your Maieſties hands, 

jr And the happieſt man aliue, that my father liue: 

i; And liue my Lord ad father for euet. 

0 Hen. Stand vp my ſonne, | 

1 Tuine anſwere hath ſaunded well in mine eares, 

4 For muſt needs confeſſe that I was in a very ſound ſleepe, 

i | And — — vnmindfull of thy comming: 

7 But come neare my ſonne, | 

5 And let mee put thee in poſſeſſion vrhilſt Iliue, 

That none depriue thee of ir aſter my death, -. 

9 Hen:5, Well may I teske it at your Maiefties hands, 

bl But is ſhal neuer touch my head, ſo long as my father liues. 

\ 4 He raketh the Crowne, 


- Hen. 4. God giue thee ioy my ſonne, 
f Dod bleſſe thee, and make thee his ſeruant, 
And ſend thee a proſperous raigne, . 
For God knowes my ſonne, how hardly I came byit, 
And how hardly I haue maintained it. N 
Hen, 3. Howſoeuer you came by it, I know ot, 


* And no I haue it from you, and from ybu I wil keepe it: 
' And he that ſeekes to take the Cron from my bead, 
Let him looke that his armour be thicker then mine, 


Or I will pearce him to the heart. 
Were 


4. 


of Henry the fifth. 
Were it harder then braſſe or bollion. 
Hey. 4. Nobly ſpoken,and like a King, 
No truſt me my Lords, I feare not but my Sonne 
Will beas warlike and victorious a Prince, 
As euer reigned in Englend. 
L. Ambe. His former life ſhewes no leſſe. 
Hen. 4. Well my lords I know not whether it be for ſleep, 
Or drawing neare of drowhie ſummer of death, 
But I am very much giuen toſleepe, +» 
Therefore good my Lords and my Sonne, 
Draw the Curtaines, depart my Chamber, 
And cauſe ſome Muſicke torocke me a ſleepe. 
Execunt onenes, _ 32 
; Ki . 
Euter the Tbeeſe. 1 
Ah God, I mnow much like to Byrd 
Which hath eſcapea out of the Cage, 
For ſo ſoone as my Lord chiefe luſtice heard 
That the old King was dead, he was glad to let me go, 
For ſeare of my Lord the young Prince: 
Dut here comes ſome of his companions, 
I will ſee and I can get any thing of them, 
For olde acquaintance. 
Emer K might! raumging. 
Tom, Gogs wounds the King is dead, 
Tec, Dead. then gogs blood, wee ſhall be all Kings, 
Ned. Gogs wounds, | ſhall be Lord chiefe Iuftice 
of England, | 
Tow, Why, how are you broken out of priſon ? 
Ned, Gogs wounds, how the villaine ſtirkes? 
lark, Why what will become of thee now?: 
Fye vpon him, how the Raſcall ſtinkes. | 
Theefe. Marry I vvill goe and ſerue my Maiſter agalne. 
Tom, Gogs blood, doeſt think that be vvill haue any ſuck 
$cabdknaue as thou att? wo man he is a King novv. 
Ned. 


Toe famous Viftoryes 
Ned. Hold thee, heres a couple of Angels for thee, 
And get thee gone, for the King will not be long. 
Before he come this way: 
And hereaſter I will tell the King of thee, 
c | Exit Thee fee 
loc. Oh how it did me good to ſee the King 
When he was Crowned, 
Me thought his ſeate was like the figure of heaven, 
And his perſon like vnto a God. 
Ned. But who would, haue thought 
That che King would haue chang de his countenance ſo? 
lei Did you not ſee with what grace 
He ſent his Embaſſage into Frexe,to tell the French King 
That Herry of E hach ſent for the Crowne, 
And Harry of England will haue it. 
Tort, But twas but a little ro make the people helieue, 
That hee was ſorrie _ his Fathers death, ' 
Ned..Gogs wounds, the King comes, 
Lets all ſtand 5 . 
Enter the King wit 
44 Lord of Oxford. 
act. How doo you my Lord ? N 
* — 1 | 1 | ee 
ut my Lord, put awa e * 
ps King, and all the — yours: 
What man? do you not remember the old ſayings, 
You know I muſt be Lord chiefe Iuſtice of 2 
Truſt mee my lord, me thinks you are very much changed ; 
And t'is but with a little ſorro wing, to make folkes belieue 
The death of your Father grieues you, 
And t is oe F 
Hen. 3. I pre Ned men manners, 
And — 9 a hemp l 
For my vnſeined griefe is not to be ruled by thy flatterin 
C: An 
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of Henry the fifth. 


And difſembling talke, thou ſayeſt I am changed, 
So lam indeed, and ſo muſt thou be and that quickly, 
Or elſe I muſt cauſe thee to be chaunged. 
ler. Gogs wounds how like you this, 
Sownds,tis not ſo ſweet as Muſicke. 
Tem. Itruſt we have not offended your Grace no way. 
Hen. 5. Ah Tem, your former life gricues me, (euer, 
Au males me to abandon and aboliſh your compary for 
And therfore not ypon pain of death to approch my, pre- 
By ten miles ſpace, then if Theare well of you, (ſence 
It may bee I will doe ſome what for you, 
Otherwiſe looke for no more fauour at my hands, 
Then at any other mans: And therefore a gone, 
We haue other matters to talke on. 1 
| - *: Exennt Knights, 
Nov my good Lord Archbiſhop of Canterttry, = 
What ſay you to our Embafſage into Frexe? | 
Arebb, Your right to the French Crowne of France, 
Came by your great grandmother Ie, 
Wife toKing Ed the third, 
And ſiſter to Charles the French King: 
Now if the French King denyit,as li _ will, 
Then muſt you take your ſwordin hand, 
And — the right. 
Let the vſurped Freachman know, . 15 
Although your predeceſſors haue let it paſſe, you will not: 
For your Countrey men are willing with purſe and men, 
To ayde you. 
Then my good Lord, asit hath been alwayes knowne, 
That — been in league with Fraue, | 
By a ſort of penſions which yearly come from thence, 
I thinke it therefore beſt co conquere Scotland, 
And the I thinke that you may go more eaſily into France: 
And this is all that I can ſay, My good Lord, (bury. 
Hen. 5. Ithankeyou,my good — Archbiſhop of ¶ auter · 
2 What 
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What ſay you my good Lord of Oxfard? 
Of. Aud 779 — 9 — 
I agree to my Lord Archbyſhoy, ſaving , ERS 
He chat Lil Scorlend winne, wulſ firſt with Frexce beginne: 
According to the old ſaying. Frame, 
Therefore my good Lord, I chinke it beſt firſt to invade 


For in conquering Scosland, you conquer but one. 
And conquere 5 


France, and conquere both. 
——.— Eater, 
Exe. And your * 

Hen, 5. Now truſt me my Lord, 
He was the laſt man that we talked of, ' 
Im glad that he is come to reſalueysofour enfivere, 
Commithim to ourpreſence. 


Emer Dul⸗ of Torke, 
Ter. God ſauethe life of my. ſoueraigue Lord the King, 
Heu. 5. Now my good Lord the Duke of Ti 

What newes from our brother the French King ? 
Torke, And pleaſe your Maieſtie, 
I delivered him my Embaſſage, 
Whereof I tooke ſome deli 
But for the anſwere he hath ſem M275 - 
My Lord Einbaflagor of Barges,theDuke of I ; 
CHMonſiexy le (ole, with two hundredend fiftie our well 
To bring the Embaſſage. | 
Hes, 5, Commit my Lord Archbyſhep of Burge: 
vnto our preſence, | 
Emer Archby 
Hen. . Now my Lord Arch 
We doe learne by our Lord E 
I hat you haue our meſſage to doo 
2 our brother 1 King: 5 
cre my good Lord, aceording to our aceuſtomed or 
We give you free libertie and licenſeto ſpeake, I, 


With 
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of Henry the fifth. 
24 Cel the mighty King of England, 
. aue land, 
. — 
yes (Ne t a ces 
—— _ 
Not minding to ſhed innocent bloud, is rather content 
To yeeld ſome what to your vnresſonable demaunds, 
That if fifty thouſand crownes a yeare with his daughter 
N The ſayde Lady Katherev, in marriage, 
And ſome Crownes which he may well ſpare, 
Not hurting of — — | | 
He is content to yoeld ſo far to your vnreaſonable deſire, 
Hen. y. Why then belike your Lord and Maſter, 
Thinkes to puffe me vp with fiſty thouſand crowns a yere: 
No, tell thy Lord and Maſter, 
That all the cro nes in Franc ſhall not ſerue me, 
Except the Crowne and King domoit ſelfe: - 
And perchance hereafter I will haue his daughter, 
4. A0 — 
And it e your Maieſty, 
My Lord Prince Deiples greetes you well, 
With this Preſent, a : 
He dedowereth a Time of Texnicballes. 
Hen. y. VVhat a guilded Tunne? 
Ipray you my Lord of Terie, tooke what is in it. 
Torks, And it pleaſe your Grace, 
Here is a Carpet,anda Tunne of Tennis balles, 
55 — 
pray you rd Archdi 5 
What Night — thereof be. 
efrcbb, And it pleaſe you my Lord, 
A meſſengeryou know, ought to keepe cloſe his meſſage, 
And ſpecially an Embaſſador, | 
Hen, 5. But I know that you may declare your meſſage 
To a king, the law of Armes allowes no leſſe. 
x D 3 eArchb, 
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Vader our broad ſeale Emanuel. 


- The famous Viftories. 

My Lord hearing of your wildneffe before your 
ee ſent you this my good Lord, 
you are more fitter for a Tennis Court 
3 Campe. 


Hen. g. My L. prince — wich me: . 
| ee ESD 8 
We e 

Yet, ſuch balles, never were oſt in Frawe, | 


That the hand and fart ; eee allone, 
Andin ſlead of my hand and 

Iwill — hondendfmord, - | 
And tell thy Lord di Maſter he Fry ofBoguad i it 


ſa condu, 
E Adele «> 

EEE 
vow and e 

— —— 


And IH of will 


My Lord of 7 


9 hee ſentinco England, 


Lord,Iwil that there be pr ded a great nauy of ſhi , 
2 e . 8 


For there I meane to ſhip my men, 
For I would —_— him, ifit verepoffible, 


Thad almoſt the chiefeſt th thing of all, with chafing 
h this French Embaſſadour. 
in my Lord chiefe Juftice of England, 


Emters 


+ of Henry the fifth. 
Ember: Lord Chiefe Inflice of England, 
Exe, Here is the — my Laa. 
Iaſtire. God preſerue your Maieſty. 
Hen, 3. Why how now my Lord, what is the matter? 
Jwftice, I would it were vnknowne to your Maieſſy⸗ 
Hen. 5. Why whatayle you? | 
Your Maleſty knoweth my griefe well. 
Hen, 3. Oh my Lord, you remember you ſent me to the 
Fleet, did you not. 
Ia. I truſt your Grace hath forgotten that. 
. Hen. 5. I truly my Lora, and for teuengement, 
I haue choſen you to be my Protector ouer my Real:ne,. 
Vnrill it ſhall pleaſe God to give me ſpeedy returne 
Out of Frame. 5 | 


— — - - — — 


—— 


Inſt. And if it pleaſe your Maieſty, I am farre vnwotthy 
of ſo high a dignity. neter | 
Hen. 3. Tut my Lord, you are not yaworthy, © -: 
Beca — — * 
For you that would not ſpate me, | 


I chinke will not ſpare another. 
It muſt needs be ſo, and therefore come, 
Eet vs be gone, and get our men in a readineſſe. | 
| Exennt.. 
Tus Cat, Jobs Cobler and bis wife, . 
Cap. Come, come,there is no remedy, 
Thou muſtneeds ſerue the King. PR Te Kt 
Tobn, Good maſter Captaine let me goe, 
mn ater as 
Wife, ' y you er taine, 
* N ons huſband. : : 
C. Why I amſure he is not too good to ſeruethe King: 
Tohn. Alaſſe no: but a great deale too bad, 


Therefore I pray you let me go. | 
Cop. No, no,thou ſhalt go. | 


* — * 
* 
* id " 
. 
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Jabs 


| The famous Vittories * 


= Ob fire l have » great mavy ſhoees at home for to 
e. 

Wife, I pray you let him —— 

Cap. Tuſn I care not, thou ſhalt 

Wife, Oh wife, and — wikags mee, 
This had not been, for I haue ſayd many times, 


That I would goe away, and now 1 muſt 
Again my will : - 
Hee weepeth, 


Derbe. 

Der. How now ho, r e codpecce, 
Matter Capeaine ſhall wenways ; | 
Sowndes how now Joby what ncrying, | > 
What make you and my dame theret + 
— 2 will throw ee 


Now we are 


_ Wife. Ile tell you, come ye cloghead, 
What doe you — 


S 
And! er 1 wotie you all co ces 
— * 1 chat. f 1 
* lle trie 
* ay Sb lane hams, 


Der. Maſter Cepteine will yee ſuffer here - 
Goetoo damen l will goe backe as ſarre 88 I can, 
= and you came agioe 
— the Law on 5 backe chats flot: 
Ile tell you Maſter Captaine what you ſhall doe 
Preſſe her for a ſouldier, l warrant 
- She wil doe 88 much good as her hueband and Ito. 
Er ters tbe I bam. 
Sownes, who comes yonder? . 
Cap, How now good —__—_ thou want 8 Maſter? = 


W Y ” 
;£ LV 


of Henry the fifth. | 
Theefe., I truly ſir. 1 
c. Hold thee then, I teile thee for a Souldier, 
To ſerue the King in France. 4s 


Der, How now Gads, what doeſt, knoweſt, thinkeſſꝰ 24 


Theefe. I, I knew thee long agoe. 

Der. Heare you maiſter Captaine? 

Der, I pray you let me goe home ageine. 

Cap, Why what woldſſ thou doe at home ? 

Der. Marry I haue brought two ſhirts with me, 
And I would carry one of — 0 
For I am ſure heele ſteale it from me, | . 

4 He is ſuch a filching fellow, ; 
Cap. Iwarrantthee hee will not ſleale it fromthee, 
Come lets away. 5 

Der, Come maifter Capraine lets away, 
Come follow mes 

Tobn.Come Wife, lets part louingly, 

Wife, Farewell good husband. 

Der, Fye what a kiffing and crying is here ? 
Sownes,do ye thinke he will neuer come againe ? 

Why lebe come away, doeſt thinke that we are ſo baſe 
Mindedto die among French-men ? t 
Sownes,we know not whether they will lay ; | 


Vs in their Church or no: Come, M. Captaine, lets away 
| Cap. I cannot lay no, longer, therefore come away, 
1 Ennert. 
Enter the N. 


Prince Dolphin, and Lord 
ng. Now — bigh Conſtable, 


enflable of France. 
' — 
What ſay you to our Embaſſage into England: 
t. And it pleaſe your Maieſtie, I can ſay nothing, 
+ Varill my Lords Embaſſadors be come home, 
But yer me thinkes your grace hath done well, 
To get your men in ſo good a — 


0 
. 
ö J ” 


— 


— 


For 


Rem” 


Dram. Oh the brave the braue rd wet wee ſhall 
have anon, but come, and you ſhall i r nN at 
the Kings Drummer and Fife,.., +! © 
Ha, me ha no good lueke, tro ub. 

3 Sul. Faith me will tro at the Earle of AEM 
And ray Lord a Hu bie, with his great horſe, © 
Saorting, farting, oh braue horſe. N 

1. Soxl, Ha, dur Lady you ha reaſonable good lacks, 
Now vill tro at the Ning himſelfe, ä 
Ha, me haue no good lu „„ a W 

* Emerr«Captame. 121 ht * fig 
Cap. How now what make you bee n 8232 1 79's 
So farre from the Campe: ä lla chute 2H 
3+Scul. Shal me tell gur captain, what meh donehere? 

Dram. Awer aver, 

Ex:nut Drum andeve ſanldi.y, | 
2. Soul. Iwill tell you hat we haue done,, 
We haue been troing on ſhance on the Die, 8 
9 — none can win the King. r 
2 I chinke ſo, why he is leſt behind formee: 2 
I hue ſet three or ſoure chaire makers a worke, 


— make a new diſguiſed chaire to ſet that woman King 


+ England in, that all the people may laugh aud {coffe at 
im. 

2. Saul. O brone Captaine. ' 

Cap. Iam glad and yet with a kind of pirry, 
Ta ſee the poore King. 
Who ever ſaw a more flouriſhing armie in Free in one 
day then here is. Are not here all the Peetes of France: 
Are not here the Normans with their fierie hand Gunnes 
and ſlaunching Curtleaxes, : 
Are not here the Barbarians with their bard hotſes, and 
lanching ſpearcs. 


Are not here Pickardes wich their Croſbows and piercing 
Dar 18. 


The 


of Hepry the fifth. . 
The Hennes with their cutting Glaues, and arpe Car- 
buckles, _. . 


Are not here the Lance Knights ofBurgundicz 
And on the other fide, s ſite of poore Engliſh ſcabs? 
Why take an Engliſh man out of his warme be d, 
And his ſtale drinke but ene moneth, | 
And alafle,what will become of him: 
. But giue tke Frenchman a Reddiſh root, 
And he will live with it all the daycs of his life, 

; Exit, 

2. Fon. Ol: the braue appatrell that we ſhall haue of the 
Engliſh mans. e . Exit, 
Enter the King England, and bis Lords, 

Hen, 5. Come my Lords and fellowes of Armes, 
What company is there of the French men? 

Oxf. And it pleaſe your Maieſty, 
Our Captaines haue numbred themy _ 
And ſoncareas they can iudge, 
They are about three ſcore thouſand horſemeny 
And forty thouſand footmen. 

Hen. 5. They threeſcore thouſand, 
And we but two thouſand. 


| : They threeſeore thouſand faotmen, 


And we twelue thouſand. 

They are a hundred thouſand, 

And we forty thouſand, ten to one, 

My Lords and louing Countrey men, 

Though we be few,and they many, 

Feare not, your quarrell is good, and God will defend you: 

Plu eke vp your hearts, for this day we ſhall eyther haue 

A valiant victory, or an honourable death, 

Now my Lords, Iwill that my vncle the Duke of Yorke, 

Haue the auantgard inthe bartell, 

The Earle of Derby, the Earle of Oxford, 

The Earle of Rem, che Earle of Nottingham, 
* The 


1M M WW 


1, 


—— . —— ee — — — 
0 


| Thereare many of your men ſicke and diſeaſed, 


Vet I thanke you 


But good my Lord, ge and ſpeake to the Captaines 

Wich all 2 men. 

And by that meunes we may the better know 

How to appoint the batte 
Teri. And it pleaſe your Msieſty, ä 1 


And many of them die for want of victuals. 

Hen. 3. And why did you not tell me of it before : 
If we cannot haue it for money, * 
We will haue it by dint of ſword, 

Tbe law of armes allow no le ſſe. 


O. I heſeech yen: graet, to grant me a boone, 


Hen. 3. What is that my good Lord? Th 
Of. That your grace would giue me the Euantgard in 
the battell. Ds 

Hen. 5,Truſt me my Lord of Oxferd1 cannot: 

For] haue — — it to my vnekle the Duke of Terih, 
or your good will. | | 
Þ 4h. nt 5 2 4 Trumpet ſounds, 
How now, what is that ? 5 
Teri. I thinke it be ſoroe Herald of armies, 
ee. 4 1 _ 

Herald. King of Englan ord high Conſtable, - - 
And others of ext — a ; 
Sends me to deſie thee,as — to God, 

Our Countrey, and vs, and pon, 
They preſently bid thee battell. 
Hen 5. Herald tell them, that I deſie them, 
As open enemiet, to God, my Countrey, and me, 
And as wrongfull vſurpers of my right : 
And whereas thou ſayeſt they preſently bid me battell, 
Tell them _ I — they know how to pleaſe me: 
But I ee whatplace hath my Lord Prince Do/obi 
Here fo battell. 4 f ak 
Herali. And it pleaſe your Grace, 


My 


” a" 


F4 * 
of Henry the fifth. 
My Lord and King his father, 
Will not let him come into the field. 
Hen, 5, Why then he doth me great inivry, 
Ithought tha: be and I ſhuld have plaid at tevnis together 
Therefore I haue brought tennis balles for him, 
But other manner of ones then he ſent me. 
And Herald, tell my Lord Prince Dolphin, | 0 
That I haue inured my hands with other kind of weapons 
Then tennis balles, ere this time a day, 
And that he ſhall finde it, ere it be long, 
Aad ſo adue my ſtiend: 
And tell my Lord that I am ready when he will. 
| Exit Herald. — 
Come my Lords, I este not and I go to our Captaines, 
And ile ſee the number of the French army my ſelſe. 
Strike vp the Drumme. * NT 
| E x:nnt eme. 
Euter French Souldiers, 
1 Soul. Come away Iacke Drummer, come away all, 
And me will tell you, what me will doo, 
Me will tro one ehance on the dice, 
Who ſhall haue the king of England and his Lords. 
2. Soul, Come away Iacke Drummer, 
And tro your chance, and lay downe your Dcumme, 
Drum. Oh the brave apparrell that the Engliſh mans 
Hay breth ouer, l will tell you what 
Me ha done, me ha prouided a hundreth trunkes, 
Aad all to put the fine parel ef the Engliſh mans in, 
1. Saul. What doe you meane by trunkea:? 
2. Saul. Aſheſt man, a hundred ſheſts. | 
1.Soul, Awee, awee, awee, Me will tell you what, 
Me ha put five ſhildren out of my houſe, 
And all too little to put the fiae appareil of the 
Engliſh mans in. 4 | 
: i Drum 
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: je famous Viftorits 


I Young and wilde headed, yet neuer thnke hee wil 


p 29 
1 


For fe are of the worſt. 2 eit Ni in 2. . 
King. I my Lord we haue ſome. inarcadinefſe,-';' '// 

But if rac King of England make againfivs,  / 7 Mö 

We muſt have thrice ſo many moo 70 
Delphin. Tut my Lord, although the King of England be 


- 


Vnwiſe to make battell againſt the mjghtic King | 

Frexce, : 80 TITS 4 
King. On my ſonne, although the King of England be 

— and wilde beaded, — thioke but he isrulde 


of 


By his wiſe Councellors. . : 
Axel. God ſave the life - ſoueraignlord the King. 
on Kang. Now my good Lord Archbiſhop of Zarges, 
What newesfromour brother the iſh King / 


Arch: And pleaſe your Maieſtie, Goode; gh; 
He is ſofar from your expeRation, g 
That nothing will ſerve him but the Crowne 
Aud Kingdome it ſelſe, beſides, he bad me haſte quickly, 
Leaſt hee be there before mee, and ſo farre as I hearg. 
He hath kept promiſe : for they ſaybe is already landed © 
At Kideecks in Mowends pantie Rivers fore: beg 77 * 
And ;ayd his ſiege to the Garriſon Towne of Haar. 
King, Tou haue made great haſte in the meane time, 
Haue younot? F 
Delphin, I pray you my Lord, how did the King of 


England take my preſents ? 


Arebb. Truely my Lord, in very ill part 
For theſe your balles of —_ Fr 
He will toſſe you balles of braſſe andyron. 


5g Truſt me my Lord, 1 was verie affraiac of him, 


Hee is ſuch a hautie and and high minded Prince, 
He is as fierce as a Lyon. 5 2 
Con. Tuſn, we will make him as tame t a lambe, 
Iwzrrant ou. „ 4 
} | Ex. 


C an 2 


CMeſſen. God faue the 94 — King of Frexce, 
Ning. Now Meſſenger, what newes? + 

Aue And it = — 8 
I come from re difireſled Towne of Hrflw, 
Which is ſo . euery fide, fy 
If your Maicftie doe not ſend preſent ayde, 
2 * will be yeelded to the E 705 King. 


og, Come m ed e thinly we ſtand ill 
Tate our Coun e ſpoyled vnder our noſesꝰ 
My Lords, let the — Brabanter, Pickardier, 
And Dave, be ſent for with all fpeedes: * © © 
And you my Lord high. Conſtable, _ General, 
Ouer all my whole Arme. 
le — of the Boas, 

S1gnior Denen, and the reſt, at ble will bedr, 

Dolph, I truſt your Maieſtic vill beſto wr, 
N attell on mee, — 

I to preſent any other wiſe then well. 

wy. I tell thee my ſonne, 

Adden h I ſhould get the victory, and chouloſe thy fe 
Iſhouldehinke my ſelſe quite conquered, | 
And the E to haue the victotie. 

D my Lord and Father, 
I would huue the pettie Ning of England to know, 
That I dare encountei him id any ground of the world, 

King, I know well my ſonne, 
But at this time I will haue it thus: 


Therelove come may," 


15 300746100 Exon men 


Enters H, 50 wich bis Lord, | 
Hen. . Come ords of Englend, 
No doubt this ad dee winning this Towne, 


Is a ſigne of an honourable victorie to come. | 
E 2 Bur 


— 
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The famous Viftories 
The Earle of Huntington, I will haue beſide the army, 
Thar they may come freſh ypon them, 
And my ſelfe with the Duke of Bedford , 
The Duke of Clæee, and the Duke of G/ofter, 
Will be in the midſt of the battell. | 
Furthermore, I will y Lord of bie, 


And the Earle of Northumberland, E 
With their troupes of horſemen, be continually runnin 
like Wiogs on both ſides ofthe army: 

My Lord of Northumberland, on the left wing, 

Then I will that euety archer prouide him a ſtake ofa tree, 
and ſhatpe it at both ends. | 

And at the firſt encounter of the horſemen, 

To pitch their ſtakes downe into the ground before them, 
That they may gore themſelues ypon them, 

And then to recoyle backe, and ſhoot wholly altogether, 


And ſodiſcomfite them. 


Oxf. And it pleaſe your Maieſty, 


Iwill take that in charge, if your Grace be therwith cõtent 


Hen. With all my heart, my good Lord of Oxford, 
And go and prouide quickly. 
Oxf. Ithanke your Highneſſe. 
®.. 9 Exit. 
Hen, 5, Well my Lords, our battels ate ordayned, 
And thr French making bonfires, and at their banquets , 
But let them looke, for I meane to ſer ypon them. 
The Trumpet ſounds, 
Soft, here comes ſome other French meſſage. 
Emers Heranld. 
Herald King of England my Lord high Conſtable, 


And other of my Lords, cõſidering the poor eſtate of thee - 


And thy poore Countrey men, 

Sends me to know what thou wilt giue for thy ranſome? 
Perhaps thou mayeſt agree bettet cheape now, 

Then when thou art conquered, ; 


Hen. 5. 


a4 


1 


of Henry the fifth. 
Henry, Why then belike your high Conſtable, 
Sends to know what I will giue for my Ranſome ? a 
Now truſt me Herald, not ſo much 28 a tun of Tenis- balls, 
No not ſo much as one poore Tennis- ball: 
Rather ſhall my body lie dead in the Field to feed crowes, 
Then euer England ſhall pay one penny tanſome 
For my bodie. | 
Herald. A Kingly reſolution, 
Henry 5. No Herald, tis a Kingly reſoluti on. 
And the reſolution of a King: 
Here take this for thy paines. 
Exit Herald. 
But ſtay my Lords, what time is it? 
Al. Prime my Lord. 
Hen. 3. Then it is good time no doubt, 
For all England prayeth for vs: 
What my Lords, me thinks you looke cheerfully ypon me: 
Why then with one voyce, and like true Engliſh hearts, 
With me throw vp your caps, and for England. 
Crie S. George, and God and S. George helpe vs. 
Strike Drummes, E xennt omnes, 


¶ Tt Frenchemencry within, S. Denni. S. Dennis 
CHownt, ley, Saint Dennis. 
The Battell, 
 Emters King of England, and bis Lordi. 
Hen. 5, Come my Lords,come,by this time our 
Swords are almoſt drunke with French bloud, 
But my Lordes, which of you can tell me how many of our 
Armie be ſlaine in the Battell? | 
Oxf. And it pleaſe your Maieftic, 
There are of the French Armie ſlaine, 
Aboue ten thouſand, twentie fixe hundred, 
Whereof are Princes and Nobles bearing Banners: 
Beſides, all the Nobilitie of France, ate taken priſoners, 
- F 


| The famous Viftoryes 
Of your Mie ſtie Armie,are ſlaine nbre but the good 
Dule of Torke, and not above fiue or fixe and twWentie 
Com mon ſou Idiouts. 
Hen, For the good Duke of Teri my Vnckle. 
Jam hcartily ſortie, and greatly lament his miſſortune, = 
Vet the hoaourable victotie which the Lord hath giue n vs, 
Doth make me much reioyce. But ſtay, 
Here comes another French. Meſſage, 
3 Sound Trumpet, 
E mers a Herauld, and kneelath, 
Her, God ſaue the life of the moſt mightie Conqueror, 
The honourable King of England? 

Hen. 3. Now Herald, me thinks the world is changed 
With you now : what? [ am ſure it Is a great diſgrace for a 
Herald to kneele to the King of England. | 

What is thy meſſage? 

Her, My Lord & Maiſter,the conquered King of Frame, 
Sends thee long health, with heartie greeting, 

Hww.5. Herald his greetings are welcome, 

But | thanke God for my health: ._. 
Well Herald,fay on. : 
Hera/d. He hath ſent me to deſire your Maleſtie, 
To give him leaue to goe into the field to view his poore 
Countrey-men,that they may all be honourably buried, 
Hen 5. Why Herald, doth thy Lord and Maſter, 
Send to me to bury the dead, 
Let him bury them a Gods name, 
But Ipray thee Herald, where is my Lord high Conſtable ; 
And thoſe that would hane had my ranſome ? 
Herald. And itpleaſe your Maickiie, 
He was flaine in the _— | 

Hes 5. Why you ee, you will make your ſelues 
Sure beefore hoviderybe — ; but Herald, 

What Caſtle is chis, ſo neere adioyning to our Campe 

Hereld, And u pleaſe your Maieſiie, 


Tis 


of Henry the fifth. 
Tis calde the Caſlle of Hgimcenre, 
Her. 3. Well then my Lords ct England, 
For the more honour of our Engliſhmen, 
I will that this be for euer calde the battell of Agiucaurt. 
Herald. And itpleaſe your Maiefly, 
I have a further meſſage to deliuer to your Maieſty. 
Hen. y. What is that Herald, ſay on. 
Her. And it pleaſe your Maicfty,my Lord and Maſtcr, 
Craues toparley with your Maieſty. 
Han. 5. With a good will, ſo ſome of my Nobles 
View the place for feare of trechery and treaſon. 
Herald, Your Grace needs not to doubt that. 
Exit Herald, 
Hen. 5. Well, tell him then I will come. 
Now my Lords, I will goe into the field my ſelſe, 
To vie my Countrey men, and to haue them honourably 
buried, for the French King ſhall neuer ſurpaſſe me in cur- 
tefie,whiles I am Harry King of England, 


Come on my Lords, 
Exennt omnes, 
Enter John Cobler, and Robin Pemterer. 
Robin. Now, lobn Cobler, 


Didſt thou ſee how the King did behaue himſelfe? 
John. But Rob ia, didſt thou ſee what a policy 
The King had, to ſee how the French men were kilde 
With the ſtakes of the trees. 
Robin. I lobn,there was a braue — 
— Emters an Engliſh Sonlater roming. 
Soal. What ate you yi maſters? 
Both, VVhy we be Engliſhmen, ; N 
Faul. Are you Engliſh men, then change your language, 
For all the Kings tents are ſer afire, 
And all they that ſpeake Engliſn will be kilde. 
Tobn, What ſhall we do Robin, faith ile ſhift, 
For I ein ſpeake broken French, 
F 2 Robin, 


Robin, Faith ſo can 1, lets beare — chou canſt ſpeaker” 
Robia, Thats well, eome lets be gone. 
| Drum and Trumpet: ſound, 
Enter Dericks . eAfier him a French. 
and tabęs hum priſoner, 
Dericks, O good Aonnſer. 
French mas. Come, come, you villece, & - 
Der. O I will fir, I will, | 
Frenchman, Come quickly. you peſant. 
Der, l will fir, what ſhall I giue you? 
French, Marry thou ſhalt giue me, 
One, to, tre, foure hundred Crownes, 
Der. Nay fir, I will giue you more, 


| 1 will giue you os many Crowns as will lye on your Ford: 


Freueb. Wilt thou giue me as many crownes 
As willlye on wy ſword ? | 

Der. I marrie will I, I but you muſt lay downe your 
Sword, or elſe they will not lye on your ſword, 

| Here the Frenchman [ayes downe bit Sword, aud the 
Clawne taker it vp, and burles laden m. 
Der. Thou villaine, — thou looke vp? 
French, O good Menſienr compartene.. 
Alonſicur, p ardon me. 

Der. O you villaine, now — at my merey, 
Doeſt thou remember ſince ambſt me in thy ſhort ele 
O villaine, now I will ſtrike off thy head. 

Here — — the French 
"= manrume! buewayes, _ 
Dir. What is be gone, maſſe Iamgladofit, 


For iſ he had ſtaid. I wos afraid he would haue furd ne 


And then I ſhould haue beene ſpilt, 
But I will away, to kill more Frenchmen, 


Emers Kg of France, Ki England, 
hs” attendaner 7 
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oo - Hem, 5. Now my — brother of Fravxce, 
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of Henry the fifth. 


My comming into this land was not to (hed bloud, 
But for the right ef my Countrey,whichifyou can deny, 
I am content peaceably to leave my ſiege, 
And to depart out of your land. 
Charles, What is your demaund, 


My loving brother of Exg/azd ? 


Hen. 5. My Secretary hath it written, read it. 

Secretary. Item, thatimmediately Henry of England 
Be crowned King of France. 

les A very hard ſentence, 
My good brother of England. 

Hen. 3. No more but tight, my good brother of France. 

French King, Well reade on. 

Secret, Item that after the death of the ſaid Henry, 
The Crowne remaine to him and his heyres for euer. 
French King, Why then you d8e not onely meane to diſ- 
poſſeſſe me, but alſo my ſonne. 

Hen, 5. Why my good brother of France, 

You haue had it long inough: 

And as for Prince De(phin, 

It skilsnot though he ſit beſide the ſaddle: 

Thus I have ſet it downe, and thus it (hall be, 
French King. You are very peremptory, 

My 200d brother of England, 

Hen. 5 And you as peruerſe, my good brother of France, 
Charles. Wny then belike all that I have here is yours. 
Hen 5. I euen as farre as the kingdom of France reaches. 
Cherler. 1 for by this hote beginning, | 

We ſhall ſcarce bring it to a ealme ending. 
Hen. 5. It is as you pleaſe, here is my reſolution. 
Charles, Wellmy brother of England, 
If you will give me a coppy, 
We will meet you againe ro morrow, 
Exu King of F * alibheir attendants. 


3 Hen. y. 


ics. 
Hen. 5. With a good will my good brother ef Frexce,' 
Secretary deliuer hima Copic, ; 
My Lords of England goe before, 
And 1 will follow you. | 
Henry 5. Ah Hery,thrice . nt 
Haſt thou now conquerd the French King, 
And begins a freſh (upply with his daughter, 
But with what face canſt thou ſecke to gaine her loue, 
Which haſt ſought to win her fathers Crowne? 
Her fathers Crowne ſaid I, no it is mine owne 7 
I but I loue her, and muſt craue her, 
Nay Iloue her, and will haue her. 
Enters Lady Kaeberen aud her Ladies, 
Rut here ſhee comes: 2 
How now fayre Lady Kathberen of Fraxce, 
V Vhat newes. * | 
Katheren, And itpleaſe your Maieſty, . 
My father ſent me to know if you will debate any of theſe 
Vnreaſonable demands, which you require, 
Hen 5, Now truſt me Kate, - . _ 
I commend thy fathers wit greatly in this, 
For none in the world could ſooner haue made me debate 
If n were poſſible: (ity / 
Bur tell me ſweet Xate,canſt thou tell how to loue. 
K ate, I cannot hate my good Lord, - 
Therefore farre vnfit were it for me to lou. 0 
Nen. 5 Tuſh Kate, but tell me in plaine termes, 
Canſt thou loue the King of England, 
I cannot doe as theſe Countries doe, 
That ſpend halfe their time in wooing: 
Tuſh wench,l am none ſuch, 
But wilt thou go oner to England, 
Kate, I would to God, chat I had your maieſty, 
As faſt in loue, as you haue my ſather in wertes, 


Exennt Lords, 


' Iwould 
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- of Henry the fifth, 
I-would not vouchſafe ſo much as one looke, i 
Vatill you had related all theſe vnreaſonable demaunds, 
Kate, Tuſh Kate, I know thou wouldſt not vic mee fo 
hardly; but tell me,canſt thou loue the King of England? 
Kate, How ſhould Iloue him, that hath dealt ſo hardly 
with my father, 
Hen. . But ile deale as eafily with thee, 
As thy heart can imagine, or tongue require, 
How ſayſt thou, what will it be? 
Kate. If I were of my owne direction, 
I could giue you anſwere: 
But ſeeing I ſtand at my fathers direction, 
I muſt firſt know his will. | | 
Hen. 5. But (hall I haue thy good will ia the mean ſeaſon ? 
Kate. Whereas I can put your Grace in no aſſurance, 
I would be loath to put your Grace in any deſpayte. 
Hen. j. Now before God, it is a ſweet wench. 
She goes aſide, and [peakes as folio weib. 
Kate, I may thinke my ſelfe the happieſt in the World, 
That is beloued of the mightie king of Exgland. 
Hen. e. Well Xuue, are you at hoaſt with me? 
Sweete Nate, tell thy father from me, 
That none in the world could ſooner haueperſwaded mee 
to it then thou, nd ſo tell thy father from me. 
Kate. God keepe your Ma:eſty in good health. 
| Exit Kate. 
Hen, 5. Farewcll ſweet K&te,in faith it is a ſweet wench, 
But if knew I could got haue her fathers good will, 
I would ſo rowſe the Towers ouer his cares, 
That I would make him be glad to bring her nie, 
Vpoù his hands and knees. | 
| | Exit Ring. 
Emtere Derici with his girdle fullof ſpover, 


Der, How now ? Sownes it did me good to ſee bow I did 


triumph ouer the French men. 
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1 he famous Victories. 


Enters Jobs Cob ler roning wih «packs full 
| of apparred, 
| Iehn, Whoope Dericte, how doeſt thou? 
| Der, What /ebn Comedenaleraliue yet. 
lobn, I promiſe thee Deriche, I ſcapt hardly, 
For I was within halie a mile when one was kilde, 
D. r. Were you lo. | - 
John. I truſt me, I had like beene ſlaine. 
Der. But once kilde, why it tis nothing, 
I was foure or fiue times ſlaine. | 
ohm. F oure or five times flaine, 
Why how could thou haue beene aliue now? 
Der. O lahm neuer ſay ſo, 
For I was calde the bloudy ſouldier amongſt them all. 
Toby, Why what didſt thou? 
Der. Why, I will cell thee Jeb, 
Euery day when I went into the field, 

. I would take a ſtraw, and thruſt it into my noſe, - 
And make my noſe bleed, & then | would ge into rhe field 
And when the Captaine ſaw me, he wouldloy, 
Peace a bloudy ſouldier, and bid me ſtand ＋ 
Whereof Iwas glad: | 

But marke the chance Jo. 

I went and ſtood behind a tree, but marke then Jab. 
I thought I had beene ſafe, but on a ſodaine, 
There li eps to me a luſty tall French man, 
Now he drew, and I drew, 
Now Ilay here, and he lay there. | | 
New I ſet this leg before, and turned this backeward, 
And skipped quite over a hedge, | 
And he ſaw me no more there that day, 
And was not this well done Jobs, | 
John. Maſſe Derixi, thou haſt a witty head; 
Der. I ohm, thou maiſt ſee, if chou hadſt taben my counſel 
But what haſt thou there? TI: OS, 
| . Ithinke .: 
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« T thinke hen haſt . bee 
Jobs, Itaith Dericky,l haue Bowen ſome was a 
To carry home: to my Wife, 
Der, And I haue got ſome ſhooes, 
For lle tell thee what I did, when they were dead, 
; I would go take off all theyr ſnooes. 
| Ian. I, bur Deriche, how ſhall wee get home ? 
| Der, Nay,ſownds and they take thee, | 
They will hang thee, 
O lulu, neuer doe fo, if it be thy Fortune to be hah 
Be hangd in thy ownelanguage whatſoeucr thou Goeſt, 
Ia. Dericke the warres is oy ITN 
We may 1 ome now. 
Der. I, but you may not go before you oekerheking leaue 
But 1 knows way to go home, and as ke e 
Jobs,' How is that Dericke* - 
Der. Why Job, thou khoweft che Dute of debe. 
Funerall muft be catryed . doeſt —— 1 
John, I, that 1 doe, | 
Der, Why then thouknoweft weele go with it. 
John, I but Deritke ho ſhall wee doe for to meet them? 
Der. Sownds if I make not ſhift to meet — 5 me. 
Syrra, thou knoweſt that in euery Towne there ba | 
| — * ing, and there will be cakes ond drinke : 1 „* 
| will goe to the Clarke and Sex:on, . f 
And 1 a talking, and ſay, O this fellow + pat] 1 


| And thou ſhalt Tay, Oh this fellow n 
And then I wil goe drinke to thee ul T3 

But I maruel at my dame i ſay deere e, 
Becauſe we haue not a French word co ca at a wy” 

By the'way ? | 

Tohn, or we doe Derbe: 

Der. 40 im ile zoe before,and call my dame whore, 
iz t "at va e . 
2s If We 


And thau ſhalt goeand take a piece of eke, then ilering, - 
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The famous Vittories © | 7 
We may doe it /obs, ſor ile proue it, | 
Becauſe we be ſouldiers. 

The Trum peti ſaund. 
Jab. Dericke helpe me te carry my ſhooes and bootes. 


Emer: King of England, Lord ef Oxford, and Exceter, then the 
King of France, 'Pronce Dolphin, and the Dukeof Burgoudy, 
andaitenden!, 


Hen. 5. Now my good brother of Fraxce, 
Lhope by this time you haue deliberated of your anſwere. 
French King, I my welbe loued brother of England, 
We haue vie wed it ouet with our learned Councell, 
But cannot finde that you ſhould be crowned 
King of France. | 
Hen. 5, What not King of Frexce, then nothing, 
I muſt be king: but my louing brother of Frexce, 
] can hardly the late iniuries offered me, 
When I came laſt roparley, 
The French men had better a raked, 
The bowels out of their fathers catkaſſes, 
Then to haue fiered my Tentes, * h 
And if I knew thy ſonne Prince Do/phix for one, 
I weuld ſo towſe him, as he was neuer ſorowſed. 
Fr,Xing. 1 dare ſweare for my ſonnes Innocency in this. 
matter. g 
But if this pleaſe you, that immediately you be 
Preclaimed and crowned Heyre and Regent of Fra 
Not king,becauſe — ſelfe was onee crowned king, 
Hem. 5. Heyre an ent of Frexce,that is well, 
But — not all that I muſt haue. : 
Fr. King. The reſt my Secretary hath in writing. 
Seer, Item, that Herr king of England, 
Be crowned heyre and Regent of Frame, 
During the life of king Charles, and after his death, 
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The Crowne with all rĩghta, to remaine to King Ha 
Of Englend, and to his heyres for euer. 

Hen. 3. Well my good brother of Froxce, 
There is one thing I muſt needes deſite. 

Fr. Kmg. What is that my good brocher of uglaudi 

Hen. 5. That all your Nobles muſt be ſworne to be true 
to me. | | ; 
Fren, King, Whereas they haue not ſtueke with greater 
matters, I know they will not ſticke with ſuch a iſle, 
Beginne you my Lord Duke of Sg, 

Hen. 5. Come my Lord of Bargende, 
Take your oath vpon my ſword, 

Brergon, | Pholip Duke of Bargendie, 
Sweare to Henry King of England, 
To be true to him, and to become hisleague-man, 
And that if I Philip heare of any forraigne power, 
Comming toinuade the ſayde fly, or his heyres, 
Then I the ſayde Phihto ſend him word, 


And ayde him with all the power I can make, 


And thereunto I take my oath, 
He ksfſeth the (word, 
Hen, 5, Come Prince Dabu, you muſt ſweare too. 
Helgſſeth the ſword, 
Hen. 3. Well my brother of France, 
There is one thing more I muſt needs require of you. 
Fren,King, Wherein is it that we may ſatisſie your Maie- 
Hen. 5. A trifle my good brother of France. (ſtie, 
I meane to make your daughter Qꝝeene of England, 
Il ſhe be willing, and you therewith content: 
How ſayſt thou Kate, cant thou loue the King of Exyland, 


Kate, How ſhould I loue thee, whichis my fathers en- 


Hen. 5. Tut ſtand not theſc points, (mie. 
Tis you — . ; 
Ikaow Kate,thou art not a little preud, that Tloue thee, 
What wench, 
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The famous Victoryer 

. King, Daughter let osthiug fland betwixt the king i 
of England and thee, agree to it. e 
a Kate, I had beſt hilſt he is willig 
3 L eſt when I would, he will vot, 5 win 
Ireſt at your Maieſties commaund. Ta | 
| Hes. 5, Welcome ſweet Raue, but my brother of France 
5 Whar ſay you to ite 
F 


j :. French Kaz, Withall my heart like it, 
1 | But when ſhall be your wedding day: | N 
| Hen. 3. The felt Sunday of the next monetb, 

4 God willing. we | 8 


8333 
a ; 
1 6 k i p : 
| > _ . = Exennt omnes, 
— 7 . 25 * ö X 
„ F = * . . h 
} k > / 
A 
122 / ö 
: ; 
i ; 
4 oh f 
? : a 
ns © 4 
' 
- 
* # 
8 8 
* . 
AL D_ 4 
© 7 * 
Ip 
7 4 : 
' Y 
* * 
* © 4 
\ — 8 
ö i 
: 4 
0 * 
. 
Fo * 
_ * 
4; = Y 
* 
* 


T8 * 


